CHAPTER 289 


May 28, 2014 


“So, anyone have any idea what’s going on?” 


Justin and Chie had timidly poked their heads back into the dormitory to find pretty 
much everyone gathered around the television in their living room, interest if not 
mortified expressions on their faces. Yosuke and Yukiko were here as well; seemed 
as though they had been visiting when the lockdown went into effect, and it would 
be unwise to make them walk back to their own dormatories when they were 
perfectly safe here. They were accounted for, and the supervisor of their 
appropriate dorms was contacted. So they had every right to be here, even if the 
looks on their faces suggested they really didn’t want to be. Horrified expressions 
on everyone's faces, especially Yu, who seemed shaken to his very core. Even the 
normally eccentric Erin fell silent as she watched the television screen in front of 
them. Not a single peep came out of any of them as Justin and Chie walked inside, 
and barely a single glance was tossed their way. So good to see they had friends 
that cared they were still unaccounted for in the midst of... whatever it was that 
was going on. It didn’t sound too good though. Justin, being as impatient as he was, 
didn’t quite like the silence he was hearing in place of an answer and snapped his 
fingers to draw attention to himself. “Hey! What’s happening.” 


“|-Inaba, it’s...!” Yukiko began, hardly able to find the words to describe what was 
going on. Justin rolled his eyes with frustration, having about enough of these 
games of cat and mouse as he tried to find some answers as to why they were 
shutting the campus down. If it was a matter big enough that it was making the 
news, and apparently had something to do with Inaba, he could only imagine it was 
a pretty big deal that they would lock campuses in an entirely different city. A 
school shooting perhaps? Those tended to spark an influx in security in schools 
within a large radius of the scene of the crime; and Justin could definitely see why 
everyone seemed sick to their stomach. But no; what Yukiko had been trying to say 
wasn’t that this crime took place IN Inaba, but rather that the crime was against the 
ENTIRETY of Inaba. Justin grumbled a bit to himself, making his way to the couch 
that they had all been gathered around. 


“This is Channel 6 news with continuing news on the terrorist attack in Inaba.” \t 
didn’t really take any more details than that to cause Chie and Justin to 
simultaneously flinch in panic. A terrorist attack? In Inaba? Well besides from being 
a pretty odd place for a terrorist attack given how small it was, there was the more 
important matter of all the family and friends they had there. Naoto, Kanji, Rise... In 
Yu’s case he could also add Dojima and Nanako to that list as well. In Justin’s, he 
could add Ai and Daisuke, even if they never really talked all that much. He could 
feel his heart strings tense up just a little as the shock news flashed across the 


screen, disturbing footage of this greenish fog covering the town, not unlike the 
kind that had taken Inaba by storm back during the Hanged Man cases. That was 
probably the most disturbing part. This didn’t really look like a terrorist attack; this 
looked like the signs of a world collapsing. Dammit, Teddies was supposed to make 
sure this stuff didn’t happen. 


“Forensics analysts claim to be completely baffled by the scale and intensity of the 
current terrorism crisis in Inaba. This sickly green fog has coated the entire town, 
though we cannot say with any degree of certainty the damages caused within. The 
police claim they can’t gain access to the small town, citing that the fog may be 
lethally poison, even with the proper equipment. Perhaps most surprising were 
police reports of coffin like objects, even on the outskirts of town, standing upright 
in the fog. Police are currently suspecting this may have something to do with the 
distribution of the gas, but have found no evidence to support this claim. We’ll have 
more on this in a moment.” 


“C-Coffins!?” Junpei jumped back abit, all color draining from his face as something 
hit him hard in the backs of his head. The others couldn’t say they didn’t find it 
peculiar, but even then, no one’s reaction was quite as extreme as Junpei’s. You 
would think he had some deep planted fear of tombs and the like with the way he 
inched back from the couch ever so slightly, adjusting his baseball cap to try and 
get a better view of the screen without the shade obscuring his vision. 


“As obscure as the means of the attack are, | think what’s most surprising about all 
of this is the Kirijo group’s apparent influence in the attack.” The co-anchor spoke 
up, trying to give his own opinion, as unneeded as it was. All the same, not a single 
person in that room had been there for most of the report, so the fact that the 
police had apparently found some kind of evidence linking the Kirijo group to the 
crime caught all of them off guard... Save maybe Erin, who really wasn’t all that 
familiar with them, and Izzy, who quite frankly didn’t care who it was so long as 
they were shot in the face for their transgressions. 


“Wait, what!?” 


“And that’s a good point; for those of you just joining us, shortly after the attack, 
the culprits released a video of themselves explaining the method of the attack. 
Strangely enough, although they didn’t hide their identities, they made no 
demands. Sounds to me like they want the police to try and catch them. Let’s roll 
the tape again for the viewers at home.” A brief moment of silence as the person 
editing the video searched around for the video, apparently not having something 
like that at the ready already. Eventually the screen began to fade to black though; 
and from that darkness, the barely distinguishable, but all too obvious features of 
two women, devilish smiles on their faces. 


“Hello Japan. This is Mitsuru Kirijo of the Kiriio Group speaking to you today, and this 
is my accomplice Aigis.” An even sharper reaction from everyone in the group, 


though Justin couldn’t help but lean forward a bit to look at the details of the screen 
a little more closely. Something was clearly off, though what, he couldn’t quite put 
his fingers on. He rolled over the screen what seemed like a dozen times before he 
locked onto the oddity. It wasn’t just as though Mitsuru’s voice seemed somewhat 
filtered; after all, bad camera technology can do that, and given the lighting going 
on here, Justin was going to assume that’s what was happening. No sire, the eyes... 
The eyes were wrong. Now this is probably about the point where you expect me to 
tell you that their eyes were golden, that they were in fact shadows; but that wasn’t 
the case... at least, not for Mitsuru. No, her eyes were a crystal blue, pupils dilated, 
gleaming like metal. Something was definitely wrong about all of this. 


“That is NOT Mitsuru.” Justin pointed out after a moment. “And that’s not Aigis! 
Look at that, their eyes are different colors. And Mitsuru’s voice isn’t matching up 
right either.” Junpei seemed somewhat surprised to find that Justin knew Mitsuru as 
well, but he wasn’t going to question it right now. He had noticed that too, and 
besides, he knew Mitsuru would never do something like this; it conflicted with 
everything she had stood for. 


“We are but a few members of a small organization of a governmentally funded 
black ops group known as the Shadow Operatives. And for the last decade, we have 
been working extensively on this:” The figure held up a small box to the camera, 
barely illuminated, but shape still clear all the same. “This device has been the 
achievement of years of the Kirijo group’s money and labor. With it, we have 
stimulated in a small town known as Inaba a permanent state of what we call the 
‘Dark Hour,’ a hidden hour within the 24-hour time period in which humans 
transmogrify into a completely immobile, and hibernate state. The test was a 
‘rousing success, much to my satisfaction, and we will continue testing with the 
device all along the west coast. Thank you for your attention, and have a pleasant 
evening.” The imposter smirked, voice gargling slightly from electronic interference 
as video came to a halt. Justin and Junpei’s skin turned pale within a second. 
Whoever those imposters were, they had specifically called out the Shadow 
Operatives. Why? Well, perhaps because they seemed like a convenient scapegoat. 
Maybe just to sell an image. It was hard to say. But whatever it was, they were 
involved now. 


“Shocking stuff. | must say, it’s hard to believe that the Kirijo group had been 
secretly funding a project like this all along. | mean, what’s the motive? They don’t 
want money, and they aren’t doing it for god. Is it just for the thrill?” 


“Perhaps, but more important than the motive was that Mitsuru Kirijo leaked out 
that these... Shadow Operatives are in fact a governmentally sanctioned group. Do 
you think this Is all an inside job? A governmental conspiracy of some sort?” 


“| don’t think so; law enforcement was quick to put out warrants for any and all 
persons associated with the Shadow Operatives. A full list of these people can be 


found on our website, courtesy of law enforcement databases.” Justin’s heart 
stopped within an instant. A warrant? For their arrest? They had nothing to do with 
this! Anyone who knew Mitsuru would be able to tell with ease that wasn’t her! More 
importantly however, Justin had only signed up for that bullshit because he thought 
it would make him safe from discriminatory arrests, not put everyone IN that 
position. He backed up a bit with slight horror, hands on his face; a gesture that 
didn’t go largely unnoticed. There was feeling bad for something that had gone 
horribly wrong, and then there was that nervous ‘oh shit, | fucked up’ feeling. Justin 
feel in the latter by a long shot. 


“Justin what’s wrong.” 


“Guys... We... may have a problem.” Justin mumbled a little, swallowing as hard as 
he could, eyes darting from curious stare to curious stare. It certainly wasn’t helping 
with the overwhelming guilt that was in his gut right now. “Uh, you... r-remember 
that thing with Labrys a while back... well, um... | was talking with Aigis and she was 
talking about the Shadow Operatives. She said legally, all Persona users have to be 
registered as one...” 


“Hold on wait a second; you guys are Persona users!?” Junpei eventually gasped 
out. Fuck secrets, they knew exactly what a Persona was. They knew Aigis. They 
knew Mitsuru. They knew Labrys. They knew everything that Junpei had thought no 
one but a Shadow Operative would know... and that didn’t sit well with him. The 
Investigation Team all shot a glance at Junpei, just as surprised to see his reaction 
as he was to see Justin’s. Erin and Izzy were just confused. 


“The fuck is a Persona user?” 


“Never mind that. Justin... what are you trying to say?” Yosuke growled a bit. He 
didn’t like where this was going. Not one bit. Justin bit his lip, trying hard not to cry 
at just how much of a fuck up he had made here, at just how angry he knew 
everyone would be. 


“Well, we're... technically registered as honorary Shadow Operatives. All of us.” 
Shouts of anger, gasps of shock, hell even a spit-take filled the room. Yosuke was 
probably the most livid of the Investigation Team, immediately followed by Chie and 
Maya. Yu was a little more understanding though still somewhat peeved, and Yukiko 
didn’t really feel any blame needed to be placed, she just felt her gut tighten up as 
the implications hit her. Erin was shocked, though not necessarily angrily so: after 
all, sounded like they didn’t know what was going on, so how could they be held 
responsible for this? Judge the individual not the group. Plus he was claiming these 
people were imposters, so maybe she needed to be a little more open minded. Izzy, 
though. He was livid. The angriest in the room. He outright managed to break some 
shit on the living room table by slamming his fist into the surface before he stand 


up. 


“You what!?” 


“You goddamn terrorist!” Izzy called him out, and from the looks of it, was just 
about ready to deck Justin for pretty much destroying Inaba (even though he 
didn’t), but that was immediately interrupted by the sound of knocking at the door. 


“This is lwatodai Police. We have a warrant for the arrest of several individuals who 
reside here as well as warrant for entry. We will force entry if you do not comply 
and open this door immediately.” The Investigation Team turned to the door, color 
washing away from their faces. So quickly!? They must have been ready to make a 
move as soon as the news came in about the tape. Justin’s eyes turned away from 
the door, ready to dart up stairs. Either they were gonna have to fight their way out, 
in which case he had a gun as much as he’d hate to use it, or find a means of 
escape. No matter what though, he would not go to jail for this. He knew that fog all 
too well; the only ones who could stop this was a Persona user, and the Shadow 
Operatives have proven to be a tad bit unreliable. It would be for the good of them 
all truly. 


Unfortunately for him Izzy immediately blocked his pathway, and wasn’t about to 
budge anytime soon. “Erin, get the door.” 


